SWHIEN WE DEAD AWAKEN”

LATEST DRAMA REVIEWED

ui, EDUAKRD BRANDES,

Che Capstone  of the Norwegian Poet’s
Work A Plny That Soars Above Con-
ventiounl Morsis—~How & Soandinavian
goul-Vroblam lmpresses the Soandina-
vian Mind Ihsen Reveals More of His

Versonnality Than in Any Other

IBSEN'S
ny

Oown
Play Critlque Hns Created a Sensation,
Dr. Fduard Brandos, the dramatio oritle,

e Brandes, has written a re-

brothar o e
R Dk i Henrlk Ibsen's |atest

markabin it fism

piay, | When Wo Deal Awaken,” recently
brought out by the Gyldendal Pross at Copen-
pugen. Brandiesisan Ibsen follower. “When

0" appeals to him as & monu-
und to be the oapstons of the
strusturs whivh Tbsen's genius boes reared.
Ihsen torms hls drams an epilogue, the final in
thy serins which fnoluded “The Doll's House,"
WTha Mastor Builder” and “The Wild Duck.”

Ths ity 14 now being rehearssd at the Loyal
Danlsh Thoatra with the fullowing cast: Prof.
Arnold  Jowbek, Hr. Jorndorfl; Frue Mao
Rubel, Frua 8 ndiog. The Inspector, Hr. Paul
Niglaon:  ifhmma, Landed Propvietor, Hr.
Yaugenberg; A Troveling Lady, Frue Hen-
pings: A [manoness, Frue Mantzius.

'he artists have all performed in Ibsen's
drain s whon first produced on the boards of
the lwyal Danish Theatre. Dr. Eduard Bran-
dos s riticism i as follows:

\n urtist - sculptor, has used a young and
peautilul woman as model for the statue that
s« brought him fame and wealth. Enraptured
by hisartistic sense he begged her to lend him

Wa Dend Awn
mental wors

per aptdid, youthful figure that he might re-
produco her in imarble, sharpen his own per-

e+ption and bring soulful gleams to his art.
Purs and good was sho and upright toward
man. But as they met. love struck his arrow
deep into her heart. At once, when he asked
ber she followed him willingly. She broke off
s/l former bonds and burned her bridges be-
hind her. His will became herlaw: he alone
was the olgect of her aim,

Ha received the sacrifles which bent kneel-
fng a* lis foot.  He used ber nude splendor aa
the instrument of his art. Weeks and months
thay dwalt together, so closely assoclated and
yot so far apart. For while he gazed admir-
ingly on hor grand beauty, and sometimes,
when she posed before him in her dazzling
parfection, folt conscious of the sting of love,
yet did he place between them the sharp edged
sword of caution., He fearsd, parhaps half un-
consoloualy and somewhat superstitiously,
that should he efface the dividing line and
take her lovingly to his heart, she would no
longer be the same to him. She would fail to
stand before him as the personification of his
menta! vision and forever oripple his artistio
band.  As the builders of old, according to the
legend, would bury alive in the walls of the
eastle a beautiful woman as asacrifles toan
unknown demon of destruection, in a similar
manner he made hor youth stand sacrifice to
hisart. Ho made uss of har. He did not want
to see, or conld not, that before the searching
g1ze which day by day revelled in the artlstie
lines of form and beauty, the living marble was
bleoding to death. Unmereilessly he held him-
gelf in leash: he asked but to be allowed to ro-
produce the work of a nobler sphare into a
work by man. He cared little that she pined
for love and that, hurt to the nuick, negleot
worked inyury to her soul.  In this manner he
advancad to victory over har living corpse

Did he do right, and had he a right to act as
hedid? Was it justice to himself to destroy
her love and ecast aside the Leautiful, young
happiness which stood thers with open arms
before him? Was his action such as to causa
no regret—to battlo with living art gems as
ammunition in order to gain fame and wealth,
instead of taking to himself what was willing to
be his without a struggle? Inshort, does thera
exist any other happiness than love's content-
ment, where buarning ardor embraces, and 13
embraced, in turn, in fearloss joy?

That is the question which the great mastar,
soold and yet so young, answers with superior
ealmness in this his nowest work, There exe
frts no other happinesa than love, and those
who sin against love loose their lives, For-
evar and for a!l there is this penalty in store
when the happiness of lova is thrust aside to
give way for other purposes, It may appear ns
if both the one and the other factor lives, But
they are dead, il when they awaken from
thelr sleap of doath, terror-stricken, they will
look about them, trembling under the weight
of the wastod years  And now they must dia;
this time o real death, with despair erviog
aloud from mountain peak and valley,

hall you, my master ! there where you are
pitting so giant-atrong, unbending like a ruls
of thamind.  You send your message l«-wan;
the four corners of the earth. You proclaim
that only whare blood courses strongly
through "m veins, there does |Ife exiat, Fverye.
thing I8 death where love does not relgn su-
preme.  Once more, I hail you my master '

Prof. Arnold Rubek is the name of tha - it
in the play. Hais a son of the North b e
has spant much of his time in the southern
eountries
he has struck root. His restdencein the capls
tal ia almost a palace, and his summer home at
Lake Taunitz unequalled in its appointments,
Ani while the map may not give any lake of
such a name, yot the tondency seems to point
toward Garmany as tha country where Prof,
Eubek has found his home. In fact, Munich
might easily have supplied Ihsen with his
paraphernalia, as far asenvironment is consid -
erad.  The magnificent lakes ad)acent to
Munich would give additional color to the sup-
position,

Of course, Prof Arnold Rubek is not Henrik
Ibsen, but for the first time during his prolifie
Jife the |-hr' coneerns an artist, a sealptor,
dreamer and poet; each and every one of these
designations are avplicd to Kubek, The per-
sonality which all young authors hasten to de-

iet, the poct whom they imagine to represent,

s hore described magnificently, although the
Ibsen irony is oll-pervadiog. And where the
return of Prof. Rubek to Norway, after a lapss
of many years, 1s deseribed so vividly, his ro-
nownt having spread over the entire world, it
romes difflenlt to think otherwise than that

k Ibsen here porteaya himself Ako
Kubek, Ihsen went abroad to gain recognition,
whichstilldid pot Lring him happiness beyond
what the worid considers happiness Thsen, the
reacher of a esrtain moral gosvel, looks as.
anee at the ehiessmen on the board of Life. Not
always doas he practise what he preaches from
the pulpit ha has erected. But that he sin-
corely belloves his ideals the correet standard,
no one at all familiar with his work can doubt

Guarded by diseretion, cautious, suspis

He has won fame abroad, and Liers |

cionsly on the alert, Henreik Ihsen's personality |

erops out hers and there in the superb dramn
which he has added to hisarray, “When We
Dead Awaken' shows humanity at its best and
worst gspects  As compare ! with his other
sviendid ereation, *Tne Masterbullder,” which
likowise ovinevd signs of the individuality of
the dramatist. his latest effort stands far und
above the other pl The epilogua of the
gertes, for so Ihsen terms his last drama, in
common with "I he Masterbuilder,” gives pre-
eipitations of ideals from mountain tops to the
va'e helow,

Prot. Rubek returns to Norwav,
erably aged by his alimost ity years,
1 ha has a young wife whom
four or five vears before been
astotemyw

s, heteitth
But

econaid-
But with
he chosa some
o ghe was goold

f recren-
far from
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| t she car nothing for his
art, an love for pim was far from what it
m ght have been  During the veriod of their
married existencs their as<ociation had been
close enough, stil she fatled to realize his
worth Asfar as lubek was eoneerned, the vory
satne thing held gond of him. And while soetety
opened wide its doors to the wite of the famous
ke ptor, from her point of view his tame hnas
nething to do with their social suceess, (On
his poret, he deseonds to her own level and gose
& pswrh her about her trifles, never touch-
ing on his own ambitious desires, And when
tie g hogins these married people ars
¢ v tired of each other'a eompany

I'hey are sitting in front of the potel at a

Norwegton bathing resort.  He, an “elderly,

stingu shed looking gentleman, dressed in
Viack, unt she, “very vouthful, with a lively
oan‘epanes and pretty, roguish eyes.” She

s tired from the Journey, of works of art, of
her Kusbard. She wanted to return home,
En ' already she §s sorry she did so. In this
she coipoides with the fealings of her hushband,
Inothe brdliant dinlogue which Ihsen here pres
serts, aa few others eould have depicted it, the

vos of tha charncters arn opened t)

View s wucl <oparate word eonveys the rela-
tionship Lerween man and wife, Just a mare
' his ha't ironical allusion to tha

Joaclusive soeiety in whieh he" had intro-
duesd show the eonscious superiority
Lisvneonseions eontempt for this tov which
¢ Hpon A tinge he approvriated to himsell

e i nes |

: p A : fapiritua) and physieal com-
monship. I

it the Jittle lady 18 not atall a

Sheunders 1s quite weoll that thers 18

something the mgtter with Rubek, although
Re rines Krnow what it is:

Ae beglnnng to walk abwnt without rest or

' i m to e at ease.  Neither at

rateond. ) com afraid of people lately

furthe r on she ndids that sho has observed

t tohng losf the dosn for work ever sines

B Liishied his masterpiece, “The Lay of

| beauty was worth more than working one's

rmant, and generally |

urrection.” And he admits this. He does
no longer care to create great ngs, now ha
01‘1 x'rodu pvtnlt A& urm An
when little Frus Maja asks him whether ?‘o
’nlly thinks it worthy of himse!t to do noth-
ng more than this, hc anawers that it is not |
mere portrait buste that he evolves from the
arble—baock of the orea th'f ¢ lles some-
thing which Paople do not see, e exteriors
are atriking likenesses, but in their Inuermost
conception the busts represent “honorable
orses’ heads, egotistical asses’ snouts, doge
skulls and pigs' taces.” Aud he chuckles to
himself as he sees the good-natured moneyed
people pay him gold and _ sllver for
these fovidious art works, But {f the
journey homeward, as she had wished, wus
undertaken for the sake of hlu nervous state,
it had failed of its mission. He feels 11l at rase
inthe home environments: an atmosphere so
grating on his nerves that he perceived the
oltoct already during the provl?\u night when
the train orossed the frontier. While there was
scarcely any traffie, yot the train stopped at
every little station. No one stepped out and
no one ente the curs, still the train waited
un eternity, and on the platform uniformed
employeas walked up and down and talked “in
tones suppressed, without color, the words
ringing woeanlessly out on the night air."

Rubek and his wife show thomselves astwo
Individuals to whom for the moment every-
thiog seems rent asunder. They might have
st quite close to ench other, and now the
distance is gradually wldenmg. He feels des-
perate, Fame s nothing to him, nor riches;
and he {s foreed to make stuff for the general
public bocuu-&; the lame Inspiration has wone
out, She is disappointed in her womanly en-
dowments, because she is married \gth ut
love. He did not keep his ?romll«. uring
the period of attraction he had promised to
lead her uga high mountain, she says, to show
or from the apex the world's entire splendor,
ut nothing came of it. For the splendor
which he promised was the effulgence of luve,
and that he could not give her, even though he
t?k her with him to the superlative atmos-
phere of exterior brilliance. As he himself
says, words did I}O! mean uﬁ:!hlna to him ;
merely a form of speech. Dewper down it
might read: Many a man, esvecially an artist,
will, whenever desire and love enco pass him,
promise the world's possessions to the woman
who draws him on. And many & woman sees
the splendid promise turn into dust when the
wedding day's intoxication has spent itself.

Tired out eyon‘iexgreulun. yes, more than
tired—dead to each other—we now flud them
here, For thom life no longer exists, Lile has
jussed by them unnoticed, it seems, to both,

ut as yet they may be able to throw aside the
shroud and awaken to a resugrection’s day.

In varfous guises life still beokons them.
Arpold Rubak sees, as in a haze, a mystifying,
indefinable picturs of a woman. '['he fantastie,
whioh Ibsen in his pecullar mood of challenge
still insista on employing in evervday existenoe.
hare appears 1o the demon of dementia an
deapair, which the " Travelling Lady.” among
the characters in the play, personifies, Sha
steps across the boards, tall and dressed in
white, followed ¢ osely by the deaconess in her
arh of black  Her features are of the palest
ue, hur eyelids lowered: the ayes themselves
unable, almost, to see the lightof day, it seems,
The artist meats his former model, this woman
who loved him and would have sacrificed her-
self for him. But she was to him, as she now
repeats it, an episode in his life, as he had for-
merly expressad it: an episods, until now once
moras they are thrown together.

Tha convaersation which hers takes place be-
tween the artist and sha who |8 called [rene is
a wounderful bit of dramatic construction,
Even though germs of {naunity seem to lurk in
her eyes and speach; even while she has mur-
der in her heart, and carries the dagger hid-
den in her bosom, Ibsen has succeeded in
making of Irene a character grandly sublime
That which now makeselear to both how cach
has misunderstood the other is drawn fearleas-
Iv and strongly from start to finish, Tha
olimax is reached when, as somewhat sim-
fliarly in “The Masterbullder,” death ends {t
all through the mountain avalanche, She tells
him what has hapvenad to her sinee last they
were together .she became a variety performer;
ghe favored such as bought her dearly, these
whom she rewarded with insanity or death
For the second time she is wedded and she
has a name with a foreign, Slavie sound, She
f« mystifving and mystified, but ghe recollects
evorything from the days of their asso-
oiation, and the insult he offered her
by not respouding to her cravings She
inquires about “The Dav of Resurraction,”
the stntue, which she calls “their child,” and
ahe orfes out {n despair that she, a young and
blood-rich woman, has been imprisoned fn a
death chamber with walls upholsterad and
bars before the only window of the place,
Nowhera in tha play, except in an incidental
fashion, does it say outright that Irene isin.
siane, But the teroelty in her speech, the dread
from which she suffers, the straight-jneket
which she shunsas death ftself. and, most of all,
the silent deaconess who guards over her and
follows her =tep by stop, and whom Irene in
turns follows like one hereft of will=all this
l'hn‘\ll""‘ m effect still more realistio than if
the insane mind was deseribad direet. It is
soldom that in poetey insane talk becomes
effective, because man's erratic speech is une
interesting. But hers we have a young and
atill benutiful woman who stands as an {llus-
tration of Hife's broken rose stoms; she awakens
pity and arouses attention. And then, the
words themselves are <o heautifal,

Then the pemarkable, that this woman's ac-
cusation and complaint containg no moral: no
moral whatever, for which reason the entire
epllogua preaches forth this doetrine,  Ex-
aetly this it is which removes “When We Dend
Awaken” from the commonplace. Had Irene
™ YIZ"] ke some ﬂ"'l""‘(4 Ol revenge ﬂn', ne-
cused Rubek with having workad her ruin and
thon left her after ki'ling her goul and body,
then the moral would ijutrude itsell at onee
Put no! and onea morano! just the contrary
has hers oceurred, This is why she feein full
of sorrow : that she stond before him ir the
fulness of her splendid nudity—for him t
gize upon, for tha turtherance of himself anc
his art—and that he did not receive the offer-
fng

Irene—But the deareat of all the gifts you bave
foreatten

Prof Rubek--What gift was that?

Irene-1gave you my young, living soul. As I
then stood there [ felt & vacancy within—without a
aoul.  Stares at him sternly). That was what I died
of. Arnold

With this the first act comes to a close, but
{7 between comes the resurrection of Ma)a,
and the resurrection of tha flesh. She has met
the mighty hunter, Ulfheim, whose name alons
sounds suffcently brutal. and who represents
the tough and healthvelementin life. Ulfheimn
wonld rather hunt the brown bear, he says,
but he also ineludes among his game, both wolf
and eagle, woman and reindeer. This indi-
vidual who has for eomrades his dogs, fed on
fresh killed meat, arouses littla Frua Maja to
n sanas of life nnd Joyfulness. She declares to
Rubek that she (s going to the inountaing with
Ulfheim on a bear hunt, just as Rubek hns
promised Irena that he will take her to the
towering regions above the sky. The pairs ara
divided and other paits are formad, Marriage
vows are forgotten, That other elament in
lif» has spoken for all concerned, s

The masterful characterization of thia the
first act 18 hevond pra se, Everything is grand,
intensa and prodigious,  Each of the four
characters stands luminous, clear ecut as a
cameo of flesh and blood,

When the econd act begins all the charac-
tors are high up in the mountain, nenr a sanle
tarium. Between Rubek and Maja the gulf s
continually widening, This loug ago she is
tired of his indifference, cares little for his art,
Khe asks only forthe newand novel,that which
will elusp her in brutal embrace. And it 18
then he tells her how fearfully tired he himself
has heonme of existenca in her company. Nev-
prtheless, he is not entirely clear as to what ha
wants, He describes to her how, when he
married har, e had become satiated with hls
art ealling and his art mission because, after
all, he had reflectad, life in sunshine and

self to death with elay lumps and marblo
blocks. He understands now, he adds, that he
was mistaken then, and he triesto justify him-
self hacause he ean no longer find satisfaction
with her alone.

I'm living so hurriedly, Majn. That isour fashion,
we nrtiste. Formy own part, I've lived through a
genoration sinee the few years we have known each
other. 1 have come to the conclusion thaet it jsnot
for me (o And happiness in aimless eninvment
Life, to me and mine, ia uotacut aud dry affair |
must continue to work, create continnally —until my
last day

She has not o single objection to
Willingly she steps aslde for the “pale
the mors 8o when Rubek adds

make
lady ;"

You see, in hiera—here T have a tiny burglar-proot
whrine And in this shrine T presceve all my visions,
Bt when she weut away so & dlenly without a
trace, the ahrine i of itself. She had the key, |
and she took it with You, little Majs, you never
had & key, do ¥ I'hat 18 why everythine

n

rerpains unused within, And the years have rolled

And Maja, battling to suppress a pecalinr,
much-meaning smile, hegs him calmly to taurn
1 she who comas “stepping like a marbls
statua’ over the table land of the mountain
A= for harself, she i3 very well satisfled and
will take eare of her own. )

Now the conversation continues between
wubek and Irene, and the spectator notices
more and more how great is the misunders
atanding between them. For he seeks her
again, as the agent of inspiration of former
duys. Heconlesses remorsefully that the very
lnnmnntnh»-«lppn(tml he began to alter U‘N‘lx
eommon work. “The Day of Resurrection
Originally the statute was an entity: sha alone,
The resurrection should have heen represent-
ed asa young, virtuous woman, without the
tragic experience ofan earthly existence, HBut
as ho became worldly, he added other matter,
wuch ns he now saw all around hiti. He mads
the singla figure take rome central position
and he enlarged the base so that it becama
saful.
" And here I placed a piece of the carving, eracked
And out of the cracks comes pouring hnman

world, Men and women -

e ings with beadw of animals
-'-ur'r‘ﬁu [ know them in life.

And remorseful beeause he has destroyed, with
the atd of everyday ugliness, the pure beauty
which the labor should represent, he has made
himself an integral part of the group, like ,.nl..
bowed down with guilt, and wlu_)' fonls unable
th leave worldly surroundings: 'l call '.‘,l"‘ re-
Lun'nnvv because of a misspent life,” That is

0oy o/

';rll“‘n'n‘nf'{okl him hecause of this rgmm-nhby
ealling him contemptuousiy a " poet " "n' a8
not even lived in his repentance: You have
killed my soul, and ia remorse and peaaunce ]

Ty
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sheonce more lets the weapon 5
ot yet, however, does he understand her,
Itd, “ ¢ she upbya'ds hia for spoiling theiwork
whio ‘tmd cost her the love she fostered for
im, but the reason she hates and despises
Im now ia becaune he Klu«:.d her by entirely.
hat is why she calls him "poet."” because he
only dreamed and imag!ned things, and forgot

tolive. And that is why she slowly makes
clesr to him how lusignificant his existence
haa bean :

1 abould have heen a mother! Brought children
futo the world. That should have been my mia-
sion, should never have served you—a poet.”’

She refuses to assist him in creating new
thiugs, even it she could. In the passlon ot
or hurt, having lost what she calle “life’a de«
light,” sha will devote herself to the task of
making him foilow her up the mountalo, the
very mountain from the top of which he once
upon a time had promised to show her the
splandors of the world. The conversation bLe-
tween them is interrupted but for & moment
by Maja. who, from_the opposite side of the
oreek. cries out to boih that on the evening
which s near she will go on an adventure,
with the “bear killer.” as companion. Life,
sha cries, she now intends to place abova
aver{thlng olsn she has experlvnced, and
Jublilantly she sings:
1am frea! 1am free! Iam free!
The prison no longer I sea!
1 am free as a bird, [ am fres!

Almost mockingly the song reaches the two
palid-faced persons—the tired, nerve-unstrung
man and the mentally unbalanced woman.
The other two, the pleasure-loving couple who
are to hunt the brown bear. are about to
wander out in the deliclous summer night: a
taunting blow to the desires and aspirations ot

ubek and Irene. Ultheim and Ma)aare as the
slaves of old who may get {atoxleated while
their masters dare not touch the wine that {s
red. And itis now that Rubek follows on the
command of Irene.

Prof. Rubek repoats dreamingly —~Summar night
{n the mountain! An, Ireus, that would have been
life. And this we have forfeited—we two,

l]lro-m., ~We ouly see the irreparable when—stops
short

Prof. Rubek looks at her inquiringly}=When?

Irene—When we dead awaken!

Prof. Rubek shakes his head ominously’—And
what 14 there is then to be sean?

Irene—We see then that we have never lived,

This brings the act to a close, Again the
deaconess stands behind Irene llke som
threatening shadow. 1lnthe distance is hear:
the wild song which Maja gives vant in her
Jubilant frame of mind,

1L

The third act is very brief. The action takes
ﬁluo“ high up in the mountain, bafora sunrise,

agged mountain tops are shown, with abysses
deep down below.  An old, dilapidated hut
stauds surrounded by broken boulders.

It is toward this hut that_Ulfheim attempts
to drag the still desisting Maja. But he has
the power over her through hia ardor, and she,
in turn, controls him by her subtle fascination,
and they agree at last.  When then the storm
threatens with death in its wake they hasten
toward the valley, at the very moment when
they meet the other couple, who, proudly
indifferent to everything, walk toward the
summit

Trene and Rubek do not flee the storm which
threatens. They have no desire to hida them-
selves in the hut, as is suggastad by Ulfheim,
and walt until he can summon assistance—
strong men with ropes who may save them.
Irena {8 convulsed with terror: Men who will
bind her' She begs of Rubek that he protect
Lher,and do not ﬁnwrt her. Now she con-
fesses that she would have killed him when
thoy talked togather the previous day: sha did
not stab him in the back simply hecanse sha
nad discoversd that he was dead already. Hor
talk is the talk of an insane woman-—insana
bavand doubt, hut to Rubek avery word is lu-
oldity itself. Twoelammy bodies, she names
both, becausa in him s dead the burning dee
sire of vouth and strength which formerly
he battled against, and because for botn
earthly love is absolutely extinguished

Itis thon that the scales deop from his eyest

It was | who did 1t ail' 1 blind as I juust have
been' [ who placed the dead image of clay above
the fulness of life—above the happiness of love,

And now he loves her with a passion of
highest intensity, and with almost violent
forvor ho takes her into his arms:

Then 1ot us two, who are dead for one brief
moment, exist in earnest—=before we descend into
Our graves

Carriad away by the highest ecstasy, thay
ascend the mountain further stili, to the sun-
coverand apex, where thay will celabrate their
marriage feast. The sun mav look down upon
them if he eares, all the powers of light and of
darkness, even, may watch them in thelr
Jjovous celebration,

Upand up and stil further up they move,
They pass above the elouds, thay roach the
utmost summit which sparkles in tha morning
sun, Onee morns tha wild “hear song” of Maj)a
floata up from the depth below, the deaconess
appears searching for her charge—then comes
the avalancho and between the enormous
maases ot know the two, who have at last found
ench othar, are whirled into the gaping abyss,

The play ecloses in this way

The Deaconess— stands si'ant for amoment
sho crosscs harself and savs«

Pax vobiacnm,

(From a depth ati]l deoper down the jubilant song
of Maja comes foating up

Unquestionahly. there will ba many ohjections
mada against this magnificent drama because
tha high-sounding prose at times may seem
vulnerable totheattack of lugical analysis. And
it is quite certaln that tha objections will
eather themselves into the pertinent question:
Why did Henrik Ibsen show Irene as insane
and why does halet Rubek, who is not fnsann,
prefer the abnormal woman to the beautiful
and sensible Maja?

To this may be answerad: If Ihsen with such
violence desired to emphasize that lifa in its
entiraty, aventhe most artistic, is to be countadl
a8 deal;n. and that but the life of love is real
Jove, to both Irene and Maja, then he was
forced to employ the most drastic pictures of
the kind of death that life without love as-
nurmllr 1s. Tnsanity, without a doubt, is hoth
mental and physical death: though tha insane
may exist, yet humanity does not conaider
auch existenea life.

Had not Irene stond there, so hearthroken,
goill in mind and evil, so dasirous and yet ro
afrald, with the black shadow of eall and re-
atraint In her wake, the lesson of tha play
would nnt be too plain:  Without lova—no lifo,

1t 1a Irene, of eourae, who is the star charac-
ter in the play. Itis far from being the unde-
elslve Rubek who not until the hour of hi
death understnod the love which Irene offarac
him, which in Maja’s case was confined to tha
customa of conventional marriage.

That Henrik Ibsen atands untouched by his
weight of years, this drama_ will ere long an-
nounee to the entire world. It is quite trus
that the st acture of the play cannot _be ana-
lyzed on the spur of the moment, The con.
struction embodies A stags setting which will
enhanes the worth of the drama. Almost with
the {dentionl progress which Irene and Rubek
make toward the mountaintop the aets un-
fold themselves Ineidly and entirely compra-
hensihle. The more the psychologieal problem
i& studied the hattar will it ba understood why
Iheen is called great

“When Wo Dead Awaken' is a master's work
and a masterpiece  Like none others is Thaen,
g0 grand, so mystieal, and yet so entirely in
agroement with the organic make.-up of hn-
manity  From the l-'-nt of the mountain ha
apenks to us, aged as to years, youthful in deal
and daring. There is but one rler, says Hen.
rik Ibsed: the great Fros, and the poot {8 his
prophet! Dr. Epvarn Branpes.

Then

AUSTRIANS INVESTIGATE POKER,

After Serfous Consideration They Decide
That It Is a Game of Chance.
From the Chirapgn Tribune
ViesNA, Jan 11 - America’s national card
game is the source of a great deal of tribulation
{n Viennese club circles just now The allurements
of poker some time ago @hmeshed the Austrian
metropolis in its indulgence. Then f HNowed

| & series of unique proceedings on the part of the

constabulary, culminating yesterday ‘in the is
suance of a summons by the Vieana Chief of Police
to the presidents of the various social clubs

Some of the issues involved are keenly inter-
esting to Amenican devotees of the game At
the conference yesterday Vienna Chiel of
Police questioned the club presidents about the
playing of pokerin the clubhouses He informed
them that there must he no mora poker games
it they wished to avoid trouble. The playing
of all games of chance is positively prohibitied
here, and recently much talk was created by the
arrest and public trial of persons found playing
pokerin cafes

Finally, an entire party in a private house
were caught and fined for playiug poker. A con
troversy then arose on the point as to whether
poker is a game of chance, cne side insisting
that it is & contest of skill and judgment  An
official investigation was «rdered, and, in all
seriousness, a committes met aud weighed the
evidence, after which it ~--|»n.|nl_v pronounced
that poker is purely a game of chance )

The game was, there{ore, prolibited and in the
cafes the law has been heretofore strictly enforced
But theclubs had been unmolested until yester-
day's summons of the presidents It 15 evident
that the police are in earnest, and several of
the swell clubs are agitated over the matter

the

An Aged Horse That Likes Tobaceco,
From the Memphis Fvening Seimitar

One of tha most wonderful animals in
Memphis 8 a horsa owned by A gentleman
living in the suburbs of the eity, Tha horse I8
ulittle ovar 30 years old, and is as spryv as a
young eolt The reason his owner gives for
auch youthful spirits in a horse of the age men-
ticned ia that ha has been kept young by nico-
tine, Surprising as the statement i3 this beast
ohaws tobacco with as much rellsh as a man,
When the horss was quite young, ascording to
the owner, a boy in a apirit of fun gave him a
good-gized pisea of tobaceo, Instead of the
horse making a *rough house,” he devoured
{t greedily, and has clamored for It since,
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ONE WHITE MAN'S BURDEN.

OF BTEVENS, WHO MARRIED
AN INDIAN GIRL,

His Efforts to Provide for His Family and
Bring Up His Children in a Clivilized
Way-Tale of Indian Justice That Casta
Light on Self-Government by Fillpinos.

Kipp, Mont, Jan, 10.—His name was Stevens.
He was a big, burly, good-natured, hard work-
ing fellow, and hadn't an enemy in the world
Perhaps his education was limited, he may have
used a knife in preference to a fork at the table,
and drunk tea out of a saucer, but in those days
such litde things didn't count in the Western
estimation of a man. When he came out o the
plains in the long ago, and looked about for some-
thing to do, he thought it would be a good thing
to raise horses. So heebuilt a comfortable log
cabin on the banks of the Yellowstone, a stable
and corrals, and then invested all his little capital
in a band of mares which an enterpnising trader
had driven over from Oregon. A moail aiter-
ward, he rode out on the beach one morning to
to run the herd in to water, and where they had
been the night before, he found a painted, be-
feathered coup stick standing in the bunch grass
with a pairof embroidered moccassins lying near
it; the horses had been stolen. Not one of them
remained exceps the animal he rode, and had ept
in the stable over night,

Little did Stevens imagine, as ha returned to
the cabin and prepared to follow the thiaves,
that the whola course of his life was to be changed
by this occurrence, that he was never to see the
rude cabin again, never to unlock the door
so carefully fastened ere he strapped the roll of
blankets behind his saddle and rode away. Had
the horses not been stolen, he might have lived
in the Yellowstone 10 this day, becoming the
owner of large herds and broad lands,

In those days it was nothing unusual for In-
dians to steal horses from the settlers along the
Yellowstone, and, while tha owners were greatly
inconvenienced by such an oceurrence, they did
not worry much about it When it occurred they
simply wentover to the reservatons bordering the
Missouri River and got their horses. Stevens,
however, was destined to have no such luck,
He went to the Yanktwonais Agency and for days
rode about through the camp and the adjacent
hills, but found no animal of his brand. Then
Lie travelled on up the river to the reservation of
the Assinaboins and Gros Ventres. Then he
spent another week in a fruitless search. By
this time lus provisions were all gone. Having
both a rifle and a six shooter, he traded the former
for a little flour, bacon, and tea.  Then he struck
out over the two hundred miles of parched and
dusty plain for the Iand of the Blackfeet, quite
cartain that tiey must bave his stock since they
had not been takeni by the tribes he had visited

Under the weight of {ts load of blankets and
provisions besides 1ts rider, Stevens's horse had
become very thin and footsore, and he was obliged
to travel slowlr, walking and leading the animal
more miles than he rode.  One evening he cooked
supper by a lLittle stream which flowed from the
Bear Saw Mountains eut on the plain.  Then,
before 1t bacame quite dark, the horse was pick-
eted 1n the centre of a damp swale where the grass
grew high and thick, and eareving his blankets
into the willow grove that fringed the creek, ha
made his bed and quickly fell asleep. When
he arosein the morning . he found that he was afoot.
At first he thought that the horse had pulled
loose and strayed away; the picket pin, however,
was still where he had driven it, and a couple
of feet of the lariat still ued o it wld the story;
it had been severad with a sharp knife.  Great
asthis misfortune was, it did notdaunt him. “After
all.” he soliloquized, “I believe I'm rather lucky
If T hadn't made my bed 10 the willow pateh, the
Indians would have cut my throat.”
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They had not taken the saddle, but it was uses

less to him now. He gathered up the provisions, ‘,

rolled them in a single blanket which he threw |
over his shoulder, and bravely started on aver
tha brown plain.  How he succeaded in traversing |
the remaining distance is a mystery, By day
the sun scorchad him unmercifully and seemed
to dry up his very blood At might he shivered
under the thin blanket A\t times he suffersd
for lack of water; again there was no fuel, not |
even a few hutfalo chips with which to toast a
sitea of bacon and NI'UH‘]‘I a ball of dough.  inal
ly the provisions gave out, and although game
of all kinds was abundant, he conld notapproach
within pistol range of it Starving and rugged.
80 weak that he reeled in his walk he arqived nt
the agency of the Blackfeet one day, and
marvelled when they heard his story, that he
had not died on the road

a8, for his hopes' Stavens soon found that l
the Blackfeet wars alsn guiltiess of the theft of
his horses, and here ended his quest.  Thers '
were no more reservations to be visitad unless he
went to those in the far north, or away to e vast
ward in Dakota, and that was out of the ques
tion.  He had no means to enable him to do so
thving up all expection of ever seefng his stock
again, ha looked around for some work to do,
and was employad by a ranchiman living just
beyond the bounds of the reservation. He served
his employer faithfully and received good wages.
Ashe never drank or gambled, in a couple of years
he managed to save up quite a sum of money

This rancher was a squawman; that is, he was
married to a Blackfoot squaw  Relatives and
friends of the woman were ‘constantly coming
and Rninﬁ and one day a visitor named White
grass said to Stevens:

“I have had my eye on you for a long time. I
think you are a good and kind white man  Now,
then, you may have my daughter, provided you
will marry her according to the white men's way,
and pay her two horses, a rifle, f{our striped
blankets, and thirty big round pleces of silver *

“Don’t do it." sald the rancher, when he heard
the proposition.  “Don’t do it.  Any white man
who enters into an alliance of this kind, who
marries outside of his own race, makes a fearful
mistake.  He warned by the experience | have had
and tell them to go their way "

But Stevens had already seen the girl, and
even if she was an Indian, she was fair to Lok
upon. Her features were comely; hep figure good,
and her large dark eyves seemed 1o have a tender,
wistful, melancholy expression which went  to
his heart.  When she shyly looked at bim, it
seemed as if those eyes were saying  “"Have
pity on me; rescue me from the fate which | fear
Save me from becoming the slave and drudge of |
some savage, who will beat and misuse me so
long as T Live”  Against those melting glances
the eold arguments of the ranchier were of no
avail

“Will you have me™ Stevens asked the girl,
“Are you willing to marry me™

Shie bowed her head 1n assent

I'hey were married by a neighboring justica
of the peace. Stevens bought a wagon and horses
a few cattle, a general stock of provisions, clothing
and tools, and moved o the resepvation  His
fatherin law had selected a location for the couple,
and thera in time Stevens's  industry built up a
model ranch There were a comfortable house
of four rooms, commodious corrals and sheds,
a fenee inclosing broad and well waters] flelds

All went well for a time and  Stevens  often
laughed when he thought how mistaken his
rancher friend had been in prophesying that no
good could come of sucl a marnage, how the tears
had stood in the honest fellow's aves when he
begged him to shun such an allionee  as  he
would poison.  True, he noticed that no incon
siderable part of his income found its way into
the bands of his father-in-law, but he was a liberal
man, and so long as he could afford 1t, he said
nothing.  Ere long a child was born to him, and
then another, and another 1o felt that his
cup of happiness was full  He worked now
harder than ever, and in the svenings he would
sit by the fire with the Little ones about him, and
plan how to wring from the flelds and his herds
an ever increasing income for their benefit  1hs |
childran, he determined, should not be brought
up hke other half breds Le knew,  They should
grow up to be honest, industrious, Christinn men
and women  They should have splendid edu
cations: should be wught all the nies manners
of gentle folks, and move in the best society, not
with the ritfratf of the reservation

Little by little tius hardl working self-denying
man began to remonsirate with Lis wife for giving
away so much It seemed as if her demands
rapidly inereased as time went on "My fathier
wants a horse,” or “My father wants a beef,” or
“He wants some money.” she would say

“We eannot afford it.” he would reply. "It is
not just to these little anes to give away so much
We must work and save for their sakes, 1o give
them u start in the world when ey grow up

Then the woman would get angry, call him a
miser; adog-faced white man, run cutof the housa
inarage and disappear with the children fora few
days, or maybe a week or two.  On one of these
oceasions, she said to him

“You dog; do you think | married you because
Tloved you®  No; never yet was white man loved
by an Indian | married you for a home, and to
make you provide for my parsnts and friends
And you will doit, or be sorry.”

W hen the mother was away with the ehildren
after cne of these cuthursts of temper, Stevens
tolled from daylight untl dark, and was often too
tired to cook the evening meal, but threw himself
on a bad, boots, elothes and all, and was cblivicus
to everything until daylight came again It
was his way of forgetting his sorrows

There wera other things hesides trouble with
his wife that caused Stevens many an anxious
moment, and hindered his progress. These were
the rules of the Commissicner of Tudian Affairs,
who, at a distanee of 3,000 miles, controls the des
tinies of the nation's wards. Many a regulation |
has been 1ssued from this office deirimental to 1he
Indians and other residents of reservaticns who
wish to work and get ahead in the world.  The
Government had issued some cattle and horses to
the Indians, and then came instructions that not
only this stock, but private stock, too, must be
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branded “I. D." (Indian Department). Uhum
one else Stevens submitted cum n,h. tho\lﬂl
he saw that b{:m dolnﬁ he jeopardized his title
tothe stock he had bought and raised. “Butalter
all,” he reasoned, “what is the difference? 1am
only working for my children. Should 1 die,
perbaps this brand would protect them if the cat-
tle were to stray away to the public range.”

Then there wers the trador's stores, where he
was obliged to obtain more or less of his supplies
atdouble and often three times the market price.
For years and years trader's licanses have been
Issued by the dlglrmu administrations as rewards
for party services, but po more than two for any
one reservation.  Consequently, the Indians have
been compelled to pay the highest prices; even
when thero are two traders thers |8 never any
competition in prices ¢

With all theg drawbacks it was hard work for
Stevens to get ahead, but somehow Le did so
Year by year a larger number of cattlo and horses
bore lits and the Government's brand, and he saw
the meaus at haud by which his « Litdren could
be educated.  He became less and less inelined
to aceede to his wife's demands, and tnally put
his foot firmly down, declanng that not anotuer
dollar, not another head of stoek, should beas
squanderad on her relatives.  ludeed, there we
no necessity forit; the rations and ¢ I«.'himf 1ssued
tothem by the Government were sufficiont for their
welfare

Whitegrass, in earlier years, had always been
an object of contempt.  He had never joined the
men on the warpath, or in raids on the horse
hierds of nngh‘n rng  tribes. e Lad never
owned more than two sore backed ponies at a
time in his whole life; he had never even had the
courage to run butfalo, but had subsisted by beg
ging from the brave and prosperous.  He was a
short, broad, immense chestad fellow, with a face
for all the world like a great owl, and the widest
mouth it extended nearly from ear 1o ear.  He
was A great schemer; by smocth talk and the use
of his wits, he had always managed to subsist by
the industry of others.  After the buffalo had all
been killed, and the neople seti!ed upon their reser
vation, he saw that the old order of things was
forever ended, aud he determined to take advan-
tage of the new. After carefully watching the
course of eveuts for a time, he mapped ous a plan
which provedto be most suceessful;hemade friends
with the agent. The prominent of men the tribe,
ehiafs, medicine men and warricors, fresh from the
wild, untrammelled lite of the plains, thought
it beneath their dignity to have much intercourse
with a white manu. even if he was their agent.
Nothing that Le did pleased them. and they de-
nounced all his plans for their welinre inunmeas
ured terms. On the other hand, Whitegrass lost
no opportunity of telling the agent that he con-
sidered he was a very wise man, and every day
lLie hrought reports of what this'chiel and that ona
had said about him )

“1 alone,” he would say, “am your true friend,
?nvl will always obey you, always help you when

can”

He got bis reward; the Commissioner in Wash-
ington decided that a reservation court should be
established to decide cases not calling for criminal
procedure, and the agent appointed him one of
the three judges.  Ah' Were not ol scores paid
off then' Woe to the unfortunate who intimes past
had slighted him or turned a deaf ear 1o his beg
ging'  What were the great chiefs now compared
tohim'  He held their welfarein his hand

No matter what his income might be, White-
grass was alwavs in debt  The glittering wares
in the traders' stores had a fascination for him
that he could not resist  All his money. every-
thing he could obtain whicli was convertible into
maney, even the stock issued to him and his fam
iy, went for the purchose of gaudy blankets, tn-
selled saddles, anything, in fact, with which to
make a display o small part of his funds had
been wrang through his daughter from the un
willing Stevens, and when the son-in law finally
rebelled Whitegrass was for a time at a loss what
to o about it But his cunning mind was not
idle: day and nighit he planned and «chemed, and
Al last he saw his way It was such a simple
easy wav, that he wondersd he had not thought
of it at ones One of Yis associaies on the bench,
Judge Wolftail, & man rich o cattle and horses,
and big rounid pieces of silver, had recently lost his

wife.  The aest time Whitegrass met him they
had a long iversation in o corner of the eourt

room.  No one knows what they talked about,
but it could easily be surniised after what hap-

pened aday or two later

Stevens was alone on the ranch. his wife having
n left with the children. after sulking awhile
abusing him. One morningg Le was harrow-
e rain when half a dozen palicemen of the
i foree rode up, informed him that he was
under arrest, and orderad Lim to saddle a horse
and accompany them st once

Under arrest!™ he exclaimed  “You must be
mistaken.  What have 1 done that 1 should be
arrested”

“That you will find out snon enough,” the leader
answers “Come, hurry up: we cal't wait here
all day!

Thev took Rim to the agency jail. pushed him
into a cell and Yocked the grated door, leaving him
to muse in sohitude upon the uncertainties of this
life.  Of course, he was greaily wornied and out-
raged in feeling A thousand times Le said to
hamself, “1 have nothing wrong; 1 will
surely be cleared of whatever charge 1s brought
against me

Sfter four or five hours his captors returned and
ledd him over to the ¢ ourt House, where the three
pudiges and a crowd of llers seemed 10 be awaitu
s arnival They motioned him to a seat, anc
then Whitegrass arose and said

Haise your pight hand. Do yon swear that you
will tell the truth, and pothing but the truth, in

done

this matter before the court’ )
Why. ves, of eonrse, 11 tell the truth,”  Ste-
veus answered I'm not an the hahit of lving,

But what is this all about?

W Mt replyving to his question, the Judge
ot White men have no heart,  they ao
net love and pity their wives and cluldeen. — All
they think abott 1% to work ke a beast and pile
up money, great hig heaps of money, so they
calt ook at it and say 'l am nel

chiet This man's wife has borne his abuse
for many years and she complains to us that
she can stand it no longer.  She asks for a di-
Vol She swears that he beats Ler;  that he

stauryes her and her children, that he does not
give her sutieient clotling o protect her from
the cold. We three judges have heard her avi.
dence, believe what she says. The divorce is

granted
“Hold on™  Stevens exclaimed, springing to
his feet “You haven't heard me. | can prove

that all those charges are false

“We will not isten to von,” said Whitegrass,
“Whatis the use’ White men never tell the truth,
The divoree 1s granted, 1 say, and the sentence
of the court 1s that you leave this reservation
within twelve hours and never return.”

“Very well,” said the prisoner.  "Sinca you
have got 1t all cut and dried. 1t is useless for me
to protest.  But you must give me more time
1 have to find my children and round upmy stoek "

“Your stock” Whitegrass cned  with well-
feigned surprise. “1 didn't know that you owned
any, what are they hranded”

TYou know ns well as 1 do," Stavens suddenly
replied, "seeing the number you have Lo, They
are branded ‘G S." of course

“Have they also the Government hrand””

"Yes.'

“Anything bearing that brand,” said Whita-
grass  and hera he smiled with gratification at
the thought of the blow he was about todeliver
“anything bearing that brand, 1 =ay, is of course
the property of the Indions.  These horses and
coattle you claim aee owned by vour wife that
was, and her chaldeen; you cannot take away a
single head of them  Nor can you take your
children unless of their own fres will they wish
to accompany you.  Court s dismissed

Thus summarily and outeageonusiy 1oalt with,

ftivn wonder that Stevens controlled hippself. As
he wandered out to interview the agent. White
grass passed hiim with a malhcious leer, on his

wav to the teaders’ store, and his pockets wera
stuffed with coinr which he mernly jingled as ha
stepped along

The agent sympathized sincerely with the un-
fortunate man, hut nothing for him
The rules of v department conld not be hroken
“Sinee the stock in question is branded '1 D"
he said, “I eannot allow you to remove gt from the
reseryation O course your may take vour
children of they wish to go wish you

“Why, Stevens” exclaimed a  friend, "this
1sn't right, you know.  They can't do any such
thing

“Can't do at”
it haven't they”

“Yad, but you ean got radress
'am; stand up for your rights

“There 1s no one to sue " he answered sadly.
“Tnless 1t 1s the Umted States, and 1 ean't do

ha replied, “Well, they've dona

Sue ‘em; sue

that.  No lawyer will thke a penniless man's
case. | have barely enough motey to take my
self and childeen o the nenrest settlement”

But the children did not accompany him  One
lttle garl only of the seven loved her father enough
to share {ather's poverty T v<t had
bheen smhi st him by mother
The day he 1ol narsied Wolf
tagl, and sold the lin

Thysisatrie ministerad

| he the VN Vi teaching
the wid ivilizntiom Do sritbimperialists
think the Filipit would doany hetter
Waounld Have No Rival Around.
Praom the GGatveeton Daily News,

“1 have always belivved,” the Colonel enntinued
“that animels have far more intelligetice than they
are commonly credited with. 1 am sure they ean
talk to one another

A ense In point, You see that turkey gohbler
and hen out there”  Let me tell you an actual
fact about them T M. Johnson presented me
witha very hetdsome peacock.  He was a splendid

bird, and the beauty of his plumage was the wonder
of the teighborhood

One afternonn | saw him strutting around and
making a magnificent display of his gnrgeois
tat! feathers rs Turkey inoked or wringly
for o while and trotted over to where gobbler was
etly napping under a peach tree. They were

dfora moment 1 earnest conversation

y n Mr  Gobbler straightened hipself up
stiffened un his wings gave o strut and spread
his tail feathers  Madam gave o conemptuous
toss of her head and evidently laughed at him

“I eould see the fee in the gobbler s eve, nnd told
Mr Boubel my engineer. who was with me at the
time, 1o 1ook out and we wonld see some fun
That gobbler marched straight over to
where the reaceck was sl piroustting and nd
miring _the glint of Yis irndeseent rlumage
pouneed on him and never let up untl he had
picked outthe last feather of thatgorgenns tail

and
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Married Five Timesa on His Journey to
Mormondom and Seven Times Afterward.
From the Chicago Inter-Ocean.
CHEVENNE, Wyo., Jan. 10 —In the valley of
the Snake River, near where that stream forms
the boundary line between Wyoming and Idaho,
lives the father of the largest family on the Ameri
can continent, and probably in the world  The
owner of this unique distinction is Heber Z. Ricks,
one of the faithful followers in religion and prac
tices of the late Hrigham Young. Reliable per |
sons who have known Ricks for many years sny
he Lias twelve wives and sixty six childeen.  Many
of his sons and daughters have long since taken
unto themselves helpmates for lifs, and to these
have been born 218 children, themby bringing
the number of souls in the Ricks family, exclusive

of the venerable father himself, up 1o 286

The members of the Ricks family are scattered
over a stretch of country foucieen miles long by
two miles wide  Heber Ricks has an even dozen
ranches. which, with thoss of the sons and daugh
ters, make quite a good-sized settlement  In the
centre of this settlement a town called Rickaville
has been established.  Here are located a general
store and a church, the latter being the largest
as well as the most substantial bulding in the
Ricks empire. During week days the church is
transformed into a schoolroom, and a r--.snlnvl\
employed wacher (usually ope of the Ricks daugh
ters) labors with the descendants of Heber 7
On Sundays, and not unfrequently of an evening,
wervices, which are, of course, strictly Mormon,
are held  These rellgious meetings are usually
presided over by the elder Ricks. and are very in
teresting, being conductwed in that manner peculiar
10 the _\1--:m«m faith.  In case of the ahsence of
the “Bishep.” as the head of the family is known
in the settlement, as is trec‘:;s-nlly the case when
he makes a visit to one of his wives living in the
extreme upper or ‘ower eads of the colony, one
of the sons will fill the pulpit and preach the doc
trine of his father )

Heber Z. Ricks is a giant in form and strength,
although he i1s 77 years old.  Little or nothing 18
known of his hoyhood, -xw‘w thathe was reared
on a farm in western New York  He has never
been known to say much about his early life other
than that he landed in St Louls in 1842 From
that ity he went to a small settlement in the
vicinity of where Independence, Mo . now stards,
where he joined the Mormon Church. A litde
hand of Mormons, with Ricks at their head, left
the place early in the spring of 1848and tur ed
their faces toward Utah. Brigham Young's
party of 225 persons had gone on the previous
vear and had left a faint trail, which Ricks and
s party followed with great difficulty. Thie
trail led them across the State of Nebraska along
the Platte River, up the Big Laramie River, and
across the State of Wyoming by way of Fort
Laramie, and on into the valley of the great Salt
Lake via Fcho Canon ,

When Ricks left Missouri, it is said, he was
a single man, but when he and his party reanched
Salt Lake valley he was the possessor of five
better halves.  Settling near Salt Lake, Ricks
continued to take unto himsell additional wives
until he had ten. Early in the yvear 1880 with
the number of his wives increased (o twelyve, Ricks
pulled up stakes and movad across the moun
fains through Eastern Idaho to the valley of Snake
River  Thera upon one of the most fertila
spots to be found on the continent he established
himself. The first few vears were ones of great
activity for Ricks and his already large family,
For a time all lived in one large house, which was
hastily erected, butlater twelve houses, composed
of roughly hewn logs, were constructed atditferent
points along the river  To these were added, in
due time, barns, corrals, and other outhldings,
and in a few vears Ricksville was something
more than a name

While the population in the vieinity of this
settlement 18 distinetly Ricks, there are n largoe
number of families of other names I'he settfn-
ment doas not differ in this respect or in any other
from any Mormon settlement in Uiah, Wyoming
or Idahn, and a visitor, were he not familiar with
the history of the Ricks family, would never
suspect that IHeber Z. 1s the father of 50 many
children,

STATES LOST TO BRYAN,

Wyoming Not the Only One, in Spite of
senator Teller's Prediction,

To Senator Teller of Colorado is ascribed
the predicifon that the only one of the Western
or Northwestern States that went for Bryan in
1808 in which there will be a change this year
15 Wyoming  Wyoming was carried by Bryan
in the election of 1806 by 800 voles in a total of
more than 20000, but &ince then it has swung
into, and seems likely to remain in, the Repub-
lican column, having been carried by the Repub-
licans 1n the election of 1808, when a Governor
and Siate offlcers, as well as a member of Con-
gress and members of the Legislaiure were chosen,
That Wyoming will probably reverse in 1900
its record of four years before in the contest for
Presidendal elecidons is regarded as certain by
Republicans and conceded as probable by Demo-
cratic leaders in Washington, but it is by no
means so clear thag the other Western and North-
western States which were carried by the fusion
of Silverites, Populists, Democrats and Silver
Republicans will remain in the Democratic col,
umn this year

Bryan carried Colorado by 135000 pla.
rality, Idaho by 16,000, Montana by 32,*
000, Nevada by 6,400, South Dakoia by

183, Uwah by 33,000, Washington by 12,000
and Wyoming by 600. The abnormally large

majorities of she Democratic nominees in Colo
rado and Utah are, in part, explained by the face
thae there 18 equal suffrage, male and femals,
in those two States and that ¢he record of ma-
jority is, therefore, nearly dquble what under
a like division of votes would have been the cass
in a State in which the suffrage is limitad to mala
citizens. South Dakota in the Bryan column
was carried by the fusion nominee for Governor
in 1888, but tha other Stata officers elected wers
Republicans, the two Congressmen elected hers
Republieans, and a majority of th Legislature
elected 18 Republican.  There was no Siaw can-
vass last vear. but judicial nominees were voted
for in November, 1508, with the resull that the
Republican candidatas polled 24,000 votes and
the Democralc candidates 18,000, a substantal
Republican lead  which gives very little promise
of Democraty success in next vear's election.
Nevada, which is incontestably a strong  silver
Staie, has an eleciorate of only 10,000, and in
the contest of 1585, the last Siate election suce
ceeding (he Presidendal contast of 1566, the plu-
raliiy for the silver candidate for Governor was
Ha defeated the Republican nominee

BULLS FIGHT A JAGUAR.

HALF.GRADE AND POLLED
WHIiPPED,

TEXAS
ANGUS EASILY
The Jaguar Retreated, However, When the
Long-Horned, Wild Texan Advanced
~Capture of the Beast by Five Cowboys
Without Weapons Save Thelr Lassos.

“I was riding over the plain west of San Hautista
in the Pelos country last Thursday, trying to
look up o strayed horse” writes A G. Gillesple, &
Tesas ranchman, to his brother in  this  cty.
“I'lere are always plenty of cattle on the plain,
especinlly in the winter when the stock drifts
sonuth before the northers  They were all there
today, but instead of lwing scattersd over thé
prafrie as usual most of them were buaclied te
gother near the middle of the plain and all the
others i sight were runming to join them. The
berd was o good two miles away, but 1 had the
curiosity to ride over to see what was happening.
1 expected to see o fight between two bulls, bat
when | got to where | could Look over the heads
of the cattle 1 saw that a jaguar had come out of
the plain and*knocked  over a yearling heilsg,,
The cows and steers had gathersd and formed
a half circle about him, and they were bellowing
and pawing the ground as a great rate, but they
staved at a safe distancoe from the jaguar, who
was tearing the heifer's throat, now and thea
lifting his head to snarl at the cattle.

“So far it wasagame of blufl on both eidea
The arrival of a two vearold half grade Texas
bull changed the situation e passed t0 the
front of the herd and advancad alone toward the
jaguar. At this the jaguar left off tearing of
the heifer and leaping over her body faced the,
bull  He was & handsome, flerce looking fellow,
with his sleek skin of black and yellow, as he
crouched to the ground with his white teeth showe
ing and the tip of his tail curving in and out like
A snake,  The bull came on, roaring, stopped t@
mw the ground and shake his head at four or

ve vards away, then lowered his head as he
charged upon the jaguar. Juost as the horns
seem d about to touch him the jaguar rose, eury-
ing, troim the ground, overleaped head and horne
and landed square upon the bull’'s shouldems
In an in<tant he had shifted lxn.-mnn and, cling=
iz to the bull's side and shoulders with his elaws,
was biting savagaly into the back of his neeck
The buil hellowed and shook himself, but could
not shake the jaguar off, and at last ran, arcling
back to the har Just before he got among the
other eattle the jaguar leapad to the ground and
crept hack 1o the heifer where he stopped againg
facing the herd

“Phe voung bull had got more than enough
of tixhting, and he took up his position stm'
the not cotibatants in the rear of the herd, but
new chamoion appeared in the form of a poll
angus bull a b one, as black as midnight.  He
rau straight £ the jaguar. with perfect canfidence;
then, as he lowered bis hornless head to butt, the
iaguar following the same tactics as bhefore, rose
abote it with an easy leap, landed at the bull's
shoulders, and in a second more was biting at his
neck. ‘The polled angus thrashed around an
made a longer struggle than the two year-ol
had, but the jaguar hung on and the big ball ay
Iast ran back to whe herd while the jaguar d
off and went back 1o the Letfer as before,

“He kcarcely had taken his position behind th
carcass when he was called onee more to dalena
itand this time | saw that it meant serious business
for him : il‘lm levmv»mn was Inn ald Texas };ull
of the wild cattle variety, with long horns polnting
(orward he had urnw«f!nuu but was full of fight,

A8 Lie came on the jaguar, who perhaps was tired
of fighting. did not avlempt to spring upon him
but at the la-t moment jumped away. The bulf
followad him up, darting at him with his horns
and showing an agility astonishing in so heavy
an animal. T'or s minute or so the jaguar dodged
his rushes, then turned and broke on the jump
for the wooded bank of Alamosa Creek, a mile
away. ‘The bull chased him a short distance,
stopped 1o bellow and gaze after him, then turned
back 1o tue herd and promptly tned to start &
fight with the polled angus and with the young
bull, but neither wanted nni'umur to do with him,

“Once safe away from the bull the jaguarslowed
his pace and trotted along toward the timber mak-
ing good time with his long, smooth, cat-footed
stride. e had got half way there when out from
the creek bottom directly in front of him five cow-
boys rode np over the bank upon the plain. At
onee they spread out and rode to b him off
from the timber  The jaguar made a few bounds
in the eifort to get paet them, then as they sur-
rounded him stopped and stood on his defenoce.
There was not a firearm in the party and it was not
easy for them to foree their horsas near enough
1hkunnnumth-|rlm. Atlast one of them,
a Mexican named Juan Ribera, letting the loo!
of his lassolie on the ground, caught the jaguar’s
forelegs in the noose and setting spurs to hia
horse rolled the beast upon his back and dragged
him.  Other lassos quickly caught the jaguar's
neck and one hind leg, and then with the threa
ropes pulled taut the animal lay helpless
question was debated of trying to preserve him
alive, but wag settled by one of the cowbows killi
him with a knife. | measured the jaguar ang
he was justeight feet long  When 1 rode aw
the cowboys were skinning him."”

BROCKPORT IS

GRATEFUL,

It Wil Give Mrs. Shannon of This Citys
Loving Cup for Her Generosity.

BrockrorT, N. Y., Jan. 17.—Three hundred,
grateful residents of this village and the surround=
ing country are subscribing for the purpose of
buying a loving cup wmvh.thoy are to preseng
1o Martha A. Shannon, wife of former Congress:
man Richard C. 8haunon of New York. The'
cup is to be inscribed with a sentiment which
is intended 10 show the appreciation of the Brocks
port residents because of Mrs. Shannon's gene
erosity in twice meeting all the obligations of
the wrecked John H. Ringsbury Bank, her glits
for this purpose having been $120,000.

The John H. Kingsbury Bank has had am
unfortunate career. In 1802 Mr. Kingsbury
was obliged to make an assignment for the bene
efit of creditors.  John 1. Burns of Rochestar
was named as assignee.  When it came time
to wind up the bank's affairs for good itwas found
that the liabilities excesded the assets by about

885,000, This loss fell largely upon a number
of poor depositors, who had placed their all in
the nands of Mr. Kingshury.

In this emargency Mrs. Shannon steppe
She is an aunt of Mr. Kingshury and had dona
a great deal for him in the past  One day she

in,

by that number, the Democeatic candidate being
1.500 behund  Sinee then United States Senator
Steware, one of the most ardenc and |
loquacious of tha Wesiern Silverites, has de

| tached himself from the Democratic Party and |

| has now a place in the Republican caucus in

"men, and sall he had not decided yet whethier

Washington On the ordinary  issues which
divide the two pariies, Nevada (s again. as here-
ofore, Republican, and s electoral vowes are
likely to be found in the Republican rather than
the Democrate colomn in 1900, unless the ques-
vion of silver shonld again become the dominat
ing and determining  issue of the canvass
Washington has swung back into the Republi
ecan column, and at he election of 1895 was
earried by the Republicans by 3,000 maioniy
From these indieations, therefore, Montana,
Coloradn, Utab and Idaho would seem to be the
only two States secure for fusion in 1800 - one
half of the number enrried by Bryan in 1506
California, Oregon and North Dakota wera Re-
publican at the last Presidential elecdon.

SIR CECIL. MOON, COWROY,

Recent Changes in the Affairs of a Young
Englishman in America,

From the Chy-aps Journa!

Sir Cecil Moon, Hart, and Lady Moon wera
at the Auditorium Annex yesterday They came
from Denver, Col , and are on their way to England
where the baronet will take charge of a million
dollur estate

No longer than tw
Brit

weeks ago the distingulshed

plain Ceeal Maon

Wi with no greater title
than that of "cowhbos Several years ago e came |
from Bogland  and went t Colorado, where he |
bored it s 8 s tler r “cattle puncher ™ Mo
eyed Lo meoney, marrted an Enghish giel who
Lved in Depver, and finally got o small ranch
f his own, and a small number of cattle, so 1)t
vhia Lt pietit t KA wnas acowhoy

1 he title v the family estates i Surreey, England
was in the name of his grandfather Sie Richard

Ao and as Cescil’s father was sull alive and
vt a voung man the cattle husiness gave the only

promise for a futiure U the grands<aa Ahont
tiwoe years ago Cectl Moon's father aied, and two |
weeks ago Sir Richard, the grandfather, possed
L any The  alorado caowhoy, being the next in

liue
Isn

the ttle and estates descended t) ham, and he
woon s way totake possession of them

Iehall poverregret my experience in America
| tid vesterday toa reporter "It was  rather
bord rustboage gt tmes, and 1 saw some troubls
atome ume ranother, but it did me goodina way |
I 11 b e o vl tomy friend s hack home,
onee 1 get e T don’t look v see things much
ehaneed over there  Fngland is a very old coun
try, you know, and her people  go slowly
They are not like Amencans There Lhave been
more changes i Colbrado in the last ten vears

than Eagland, Timagine, has known i o eenturs
Shall T eome back t) this countey t0 Live®  Prolo
by note Ishiadl have plenty ty ook after at home
Pt [ have grown very fond of Amaries, especially
fColorado, and hope £ see it again frequently
The baronet wears liis new honors simply
He does not ok th be above thiry  yearsof age,
and 15 browned and tanned with the winds of the
range.  He laft Lus ranch in charge of one of his

he should sell it or linkd it

The Surrey estate which has fnllen ty the Cal
oradn cowboy is said 1y he amone the best (n
England. It Lias been in the family for sewernl
hundred years  Sir Richard was an old man when
ha died, and his gra-dson is the =ole Ler t) the
property, which 18 valued at more yun $1,000,000, j

came to Brock port and inquired egard the ax«
tent of Mr. Kingshury's debts to Hrockport peos
ple, and before anybody had an intimation of
what was 1o be done she drew a chieck for abous
885,000, which covered the deficiency Each
of the 300 depositors received a check for the full
amount of his deposit and the John H. Kingss
bury Bank opened once more, but less thana
vear ago Mr. Kingshury, had tomake another
assignment.  This time his  labilities, besidea
the amount due Mrs. Shannon, wers about 835,000,
Again Mrs. Shannon's genernsity was tes
Onee more she made a visit to Hrockport, and
paid to the assignee the needed $35,000.

Mrs. Shannon is regarded here as a public benes
factor A meeting of the depositors of the
was recently held, and a committee appoin
to devise soma fitting memaorial n~p~mrl:\n fols
lows

“First, we propase a book eontaining the fole
lowing resolution, with the signatures of the
grateful depositors, to be prepared and bound
as handsomely as possible and presented to Mrs,
Shannon

“Whereas, Mrs. Martha A. Shannon, upon the
closing of the John H. Kingsbury Bank of Hrocks
port, N . came forward and generously paid
the depositors in full, therefore he ft

“Resolved, That we hereby expreas to her our
heartiest appreciation of this act. and that we
assure her that we will ever hold her in grateful
remembrance for this service 10 us and her ser-
vieas 1o the village of Brockport,

“Second, we propose that a loving cup, properly
inseribed, be presentod o Mrs Shannan®

Mrs. Shannon s reported to be very wealthy,
Her first hustand was Charles Greenough, a avil
engineer, who huilt the street railways in Rio de
Janeiro.  His death occurred a number of years
aro, and he left a large fortune Mr and Mrs
Shannon have a summer home in Brockport,
and spend a short time here each summer. Mr,
Shannon I8 a lawyer in New York city. He
was a Congressmati from the Thirteenth Districs
of New York in the Fifty fourth and Fifty-tifth
Congresses, and declined a renomination,

Using Sawduast-Filled Fish for Fael,
From the Lenver Kepulilican

Game Warden Frank Fenn of the office of the
State Game Commissicner sent a man te Boulder
yesterday to investigate ecmplaints that thres
owners of sawmills cn the Middle St Vrain Creek
were allowing the dust from their establish ments
to flow down the stream to the detriment of the
trout and other fieh in the wator

Mr Fenn says tha: he has warned the saw-
mill cwners heretofore and will prececute if the
evidenoe warrants it

“However " said Fenn, "it is an ill wind that
blows nohody good, and even thus killing of fish
by Alling the stream with sawoest i+ a lucky
eveut for some of the people in the vicinity, |
am informed  Just to-day | received a letter
from a prominent citizen in the loeality saying
he hoped | would take 1 .\ter tostep the dunp

ing of sawdust into the creek, as it was helping
scores of poor persons there. It ceemse that the
fish swallew 8o much of the sawdust hat whel

they die they are so filled with wood that thew
do not sink but are washed achiore.  After they
are dreind the poor of the peighb rhocd come aleng
with big nampers and barkets and gather up
these sawdust filled ich, which they use for firee
wood  There is more  than  sufficient fires
wood there 1o keep the pocr in fuel during all
this cool weather | am infcrmed that in this
manner many perans who would otherwise
have been charges cn the county have been able
to struggle along.”




